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FOR A BASHFUL LOVER. 


‘“WE MUSTN'T SIT SO CLOSE TOGETHER, MR. POND. IF ANYONE SHOULD SEE US I'M SURE 
THEY WOULD THINK US ENGAGED.” 











*LIFE®* 





“The Linen Store” 


Pears’ 


It is a wonderful soap 
that takes hold quick and 
does no harm. 

No harm! It leaves the 
skin soft like a baby’s; no 
alkali in it, nothing but 
soap, The harm is done by 
alkali. Still more harm is 
done by not washing. So, 
bad soap is better than 
none. 

What is bad soap? Im- 
perfectly made; the fat 
and alkali not well bal- 
anced or not combined. 

What is good soap? 


Pears’. 


Registered Trade Mark. 





lout the month. 


Allsorts of stores sell it, especially druggists; | 
all sorts of people use it. 


Table Cloths and Napkins, 
Hemstitched Table Linen, 
Renaissance Lace, 


Hemmed & Hemstitched Towels, 
Linen Sheets and Pillow Cases, 
: Blankets and Comfortables. 


Will commence Tuesday, January 3d, and continue through- 


The goods are all thoroughly reliable, at very low prices. 
Send for booklet, giving details and prices. 


James McCutcheon & Co. 


| 14 West 23d Street, N. Y. 





: Annual Sale Stern Bros 


In connection with 


Their Annual Sale 
Housekeeping 
Linens 


are now offering 


Exceptional Values 
in the most desirable makes of ; 
Table Cloths, Napkins, 
Damasks, Sheets, 
Pillow Cases, Towe 
and Bedspread 


Also Special Inducements 
in 

Lace and Linen 

Hemstitched and Embroidered 
Tea Cloths, Centre Piece 
Tray Cloths, 

Scarfs and Doylies 


West 23d Sti 
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BOUND VOLUME XXXII. 


LIFE 


READY FOR DELIVERY FEBRUARY ist. 


Five hundred and sixty pages of text and illustrations, Hand- 
somely bound in green and gold, red and gold, or full black. 


Price, $4.00. 


The bound volume of LIFE is an ornament to 
any library. 


If you have the numbers comprising this volume, we will 
exchange them for the bound volume for 


$2.00. 


— Publishing Company, 19 West dist St.,N.Y. 
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‘‘Taken from the Enemy.” 


M. Favre Perret, Internationa! Juror fro 
Switzerland at our Centennial 
Exhibition, in a speech to a convention 
of Swiss watchmakers, stated, in 
speaking of a“ R/VERS/DE” Waltham 
Watch, “ Not one Swiss watch in 50,000 


compares with this.” 


Since this startling and unsolicited 
testimony was given, Waltham Watches 
have been improved in quality and 


lowered in price. 


Made only by the 


AMERICAN WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY. 
Our book entitled “ The Perfected Americat 


Watch” 


sent free on request. 


American Waltham Watch Co., 
Waltham, Mass. 
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1 Unbecoming. 


ONSUL RUFFIN 
reports to the State 
Department from Para- 
guay that ‘‘plain bosom 
shirts open in the back 
would be favorably re- 
ks ceived” in that country, 
where at present nearly 
all shirts are made to 
openin front. Does Con- 
sul Ruffin think he is pro- 
moting civilization, vir- 
tue, or any quality that 
deserves cultivation, by 
aiding the spread of open- 





ee yo “It is. 
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Sanctum Talks. 


¢€7S this Lire?” 
Why, hello, 
Czar! You here?” 

‘““Yes. Thought I would 
drop in to see how you felt 
about peace.” 

‘*Ah, yes. 
have said something about it. 

‘Well, Lirz, don’t you 
think I’m sincere?” 

‘*Why, my dear Nicholas, 
merely to ask such a question 
implies that you have a doubt 


I believe you 


” 


‘But I haven’t !” 

‘Neither have I.” 

‘* Then you believe in me?” 

‘*Certainly. You are a 
churchman, are you not?” 

‘* Assuredly.” 

“And you believe in 
prophecy?” 

‘Of course.” 

‘Then why shouldn’t you 
be a peacemaker, my dear 


Czar? You know—” 
“Abt” 
“That the peacemakers 


shall inherit the earth.” 












of it yourself.” 





at-the-back shirts in countries where 
they do not now prevail? If is the 
opinion of many well-informed and con- 
scientious persons that the use of shirts 
of this pattern is prejudicial to self- 
respect and manhood, and that it is 
highly unbecoming in an officer of the 
United States, who is ezr--ficiv a friend 
of humanity and liberty, and an instru- 
ment of civilization, to aid in buttoning 
this unseemly yoke upon the neck of a 
confiding people. 
IFE is in a position to state with 
absolute authority that Mr. Alger 
of Michigan is still Secretary of War. 


‘* Discovered at last!” 

‘*Don’t mention it. 
Call again. You will 
always find an open 
door.” 


Disillusion. 


SAW what seemed an instrument, 
With many high-keyed strings, 

That told of love and sentiment, 

And several other things; 
The thought has just occurred to me, 

Conceive it if you can 
(An optical delusion), 

The lyre was a man. 

Amélie Oiseau. 


On Shipboard. 


EARY PASSENGER (returning 
Srom the rail): How do you man.- 
age to keep your meals down? 
CHEERFUL PAssENGER: Bolt them. 
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‘© AM an expansion- 

; ist,” said Gover- 
* nor Roosevelt at the New 
England dinner in Brook- 
lyn, but this is 
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pansion: 


If one of the 
islands we have 
taken is not fit to gov- 
ern itself, we must gov- 
ern it until it is ready 
for self-government. 


There isa mod- 
eration even 
about expansion. Nearly all of us are 
expansionists now within the limits that 
the Governor defines. Talk of selling, 
swapping or abandoning the Spanish 
islands is idle. We are bound to govern 
them until they are ready for self- 
government. 

Will that time ever come? 

That may, depend largely upon us. If 
we are imperialists at heart, it won’t. We 
won’t let it come, and won’t recognize it 
if it does come. But if we are merely 
expansionists according to the definition 
of Governor Roosevelt, we may hope to 
see the Spanish islands equal to the regu- 
lation of their own matters, and either 
quit of us entirely, or attached only by a 
slender tie, voluntarily maintained. 


“Watne, 


F  ypprencnedee- vary as to how many 
women Lieutenant Hobson kissed 
between Chicago and San Francisco. 
Some reports say two or three; others 
run the number up into the thousands. 


‘tare 


Heaven knows what the truth is, but 
when newspapers of fair standing print 
despatches which represent Hobson as 
kissing one hundred and sixty women in 
one town and four bundred in another, 
it is hard to believe that there is not at 
least a basis of truth to their statements. 
We must recall, however, how much 
false news nearly all the papers printed 
about airships in the West, and be slow 
about giving too much credence to such 
testimony. If Hobson has been lied about 
in this instance, it will be a great pleas- 
ure to learn of it, for these reports put 
him in a very unfavorable light. 

Meanwhile, the Navy Department 
has done the kindest thing it could for 
our young friend in sending him out of 
the country. The disposition to spoil 
him has been epidemic now for five 
months, and it would be almost a miracle 
if the victim did not show some deleteri- 
ous effects from it. If it is true, as has 
been asserted, that the loss of the Span- 
ish warship Marta Teresa after she had 
been raised was due to Hobson’s head- 
strong haste in sending her to sea against 
advice, before she had been properly re- 
paired, there would seem to be in that a 
deplorable example of the defective work- 
ing of a head turned by adulation. It is 
proper to say, however, that there are 
doubtless two sides to that story, which 
at this writing has not been adequately 
confirmed. 


EANWHILE, Admiral Sampson 

has got home from Cuba. He 
landed quietly in New York and went 
off to his home in New Jersey without 
ruffiing the public composure in any 
noticeable degree. It is not reported 
that crowds hindered his progress or that 
women offered to kisshim. He simply 
went about his business, doubtless to his 
own great satisfaction: yet, so far as can 
be ascertained, he is the biggest man the 
war brought out, not even excepting 
Admiral Dewey. He is as quiet and un- 
obtrusive a person as General Grant. 
There is no pretense about him, no bom- 
bast, and, so far as is known, no vanity. 
He has carried an immense burden of 
responsibility, and has fully justified the 
confidence that our government reposed 
in him. No recognition in the gift of 


Congress can exceed Admiral Sampson’s 
deserts. It is one of the greatest pieces 
of good fortune that befell a lucky people 
that he was recognized at the outset of 
our war with Spain as the man to com- 
mand the navy in Eastern waters. 





HE prosperity that we have been 
hoping for and asking for so long 

seems to have come at last in fairly com- 
plete measure. Buying and selling is 
active and transactions are enormous, 
Europe owes us very great sums of 
money, and there is more money already 
in our banks, if not in our pockets, than 
there is present employment for. Those 
of us who have been waiting for the 
return of good times before we dared to 
be happy have no longer any good gen- 
eral reason for delay. The only com- 
plaint that grumblers find to make now 
is that the margin of profit is too narrow. 
Within five years, the cost of production 
of almost all manufactured commodities 
has been vastly cheapened, and the prices 
of most things have come down. That 
is a permanent change, and we shall have 
to accommodate ourselves to it. If we 
are buyers we will not complain. If we 
are sellers we shall have to sell ‘more 
than we used to, and that we are doing 
already. The shadow of ’93 is lifting at 
last, and promises to pass wholly away 
in this last year of the century. 


HE more we learn about the condi- 
tion of Cuba, the more justifiable 
seems to have been the work of ousting 
Spain. Most of the news we get is of a 
devastated country, and of a population 
tragically reduced in number, starved, 
weakened, sick and homeiess, without 
strength for labor or capital to begin the 
work of reparation. Now, Spain being 
out, what next? Congress is in session, 
What is to be done to make good our 
claim that our war was a war for human. 
ity, and our only motive for undertaking 
it the desire to put a stop to oppression 
and relieve distress? Oppression has been 
eliminated. Now comes our chance to 
show what we can do about the distress. 

















SHOCKING ! 


He: SHE IS A BRILLIANT WOMAN ; SHE SHOWS GREAT FAMILIARITY WITH THE POETS. 
** HEAVENS !’? SHRIEKED THE OLD MAID; “DOES HER HUSBAND KNOW IT?” 





Travels in Search of a Red- 
hot Iron and a Great Thirst. 
HE spirit of adventure which expends 
itself in exploration”is cheaper for a 
nation and of more advantage to the race 
than the same spirit plunging into war. 
Grave Cabinets may think that they decide 
questions of war and peace, but back of 
them all is the restless and often resistless 
force of thousands of men who are young 
and strong, and want an outlet for their 
energies. The books of sociology d6n* say 
anything about this, and it is not men- 
tioned in treatises on International Law— 
but it is the basic passion whichis behind 
the whole machine. It is the animal spoil- 
ing for a fight which makes armies possible, 
and without him the fame and glory of the 
battlefield are phantoms which would have 
little hold on civilized beings. 

A healthy young Englishman with a 
little money is probably the most restless 
of them all, and he has filled the shelves of 
our libraries with the records of his adven- 
tures by sea and land. Often these books 
are ponderous and dull, but every year or 
two there appears a “ record-breaker,” and 
thereafter the whole world knows more of 


« your confidence, 


LIFE 


some dark corner of itself because of the 
young man who simply could not stay at 
home and enjoy the pleusures of civiliza- 
tion. And, in proportion to their numbers, 
the Swedes are just about as hard to hold 
in the traces. If there is any place that an 
Englishman has not been, a Swedeis pretty 
sure to find it. 
* * * 

‘WO sumptuous works, in two octavo 
T volumes each, are the latest records 
of this restless spirit—A. Henry Savage 
Landor’s “In the Forbidden Land,” and 
Sven Hedin’s “ Through Asia” (Harper). 
For it seems to be churacteristic of this 
spirit that you can’t simply have the fun of 
your own adventures and then sit down and 
enjoy telling your friends about them ;’ you 
must write a book and take the world into 
In the old days the 
world would not pay much for the privilege, 
but learned societies were persuaded to 
back the undertaking and pay for publish- 
ing the reports. But nowadays the news- 
papers whet the public curiosity on all these 
subjects, and the explorer finds a big audi- 
ence waiting for his book and willing to 
pay for it. Woe unto him if he has planned 
his adventure so carefully that he does not 
undergo any terrible hardships! His book 
won’t sell, for he knew too much before he 
started. A little judicious ignorance and 
lack of foresight will often make an ex- 

plorer’s fortune. Now, 
there is Mr. Peary, 











who went farther north 
than most of them, 
and had a good time, 
and came home fat and 
well—and he had hard 
work to persuade peo- 
ple that he was a hero. 
But Nansen knew a 
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thing or two. When 
the luxury of the Fram 
grew monotonous for 
purposes of “copy,” 
he took a companion 
and struck off for the 
Pole alone, and by the 
aid of killing dogs, 
and swimming in ice- 
water, and getting lost, 
he managed to pull off 
a pretty entertaining 
second volume, 
* * * 
R. LANDOR had 
a pleasant 


alone 


cece 
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enough journey into 
Thibet, with very mild 
material for popular 
consumption, until he 
got where he had no 
business to go, unless 
he was looking for 
trouble. He caught 
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““ WHAT A COMFORT THIS SNOW IS!” 


up with it in time, and the natives gave him 
a special performance in the Chamber of 
Horrors, which carries the whole play on 
its shoulders and brings the curtain down 
with a hurrah. There has not been such 
entertaining suffering since the Inquisition. 
They put Mr. Landor through stunts that 
are rarely practised by contortionists on 
the modern stage. They gave him a par- 
ticularly fine exhibition of reversing his 
arms, spreading his legs, and pillowing the 
result on air. But the best of all was the 
red-hot iron torture intended to remove 
the superfluous moisture from Mr. Lan- 
dor’s eyes. If you don’t believe these 
things, you can see Mr. Landor’s own pic- 
tures of them in the book, and there is a 
real red color on the iron itself! Indeed, 
the color in that picture is something of a 


torture. 
* * * 


R. HEDIN also took a detour into 
Thibet on his way across Asia, but 
he. was looking for a different kind of 
suffering. So he went along peacefully till 
he struck a pathless desert, with a guar- 
antee that he could not find water in it. 
Then he struck across it with a worthless 
guide and found the Thirst he was looking 
for. It was more kinds of thirst than 
have ever been described before—and it 
lasted for many days, until Mr. Hedin found 
himself to be like a very dry and com- 
pressed sponge. In the nick of time he 
struck a pool of water, and his description 
of the swelling of the sponge is one of the 
most dramatic things in modern travel. 
He also proves his story with pictures by 
himself, or by competent Swedish friends, 
but not one of them attempts to depict 
that thirst! It is a thing apart, for the 
imagination to dwell upon and swallow. 
The hot-iron and the thirst will sell these 
books, but there is a great deal of interest- 
ing reading leading up to these climaxes. 
Droch. 





Life’s History of the War. 
CuHaPTeR XVI. 


UR war correspondents now said good- 
by to General Shaftez and moved on 
Santiago with the army. 

Without compunction, we give some of 
the secret official despatches that passed 
through the exclusive hands of our corre- 
spondent before they were delivered. 

It is needless to say they are authentic 
and have not been published elsewhere. In 
order to understand the first message, the 
situation must be thoroughly grasped. 

In Santiago harbor, Admiral Cervera was 
drilling his crew twice a day at long dis- 
tance swimming. This was the only drill 
they ever had. Commodore Schley on the 
outside, with Philip of the Texas and Evans 
of the Jowa, were looking over their stock 
of historical sayings preparatory to the 
coming battle. General Fitzhugh Lee, his 
book finished, was having his photograph 
taken, and practicing on a signature to go 
on the first inside page. Mark Hanna had 
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“Our war correspondents now said good-by to General Shafter and 
moved on Santiago with the army.” 


returned from Wall Street and was resting 
from his labors. President McKinley was 
thinking of resigning and becoming city 
editor of the Herald. In Havana, General 
Blanco had just issued the long expected 
yet none the less joyful news that the 
United States had been captured. In 
Manila, Admiral Dewey had given up all 
hope of reinforcements, the Secretary of 
War having cabled him that they were com- 
ing; and the Secretary of the Navy was 
writing a story of the war from a centena- 
rian’s point of view for the Youth’s Com- 
panion, John Brisben Walker was also 
writing an article for the Cosmopolitan, 
criticising Providence in the conduct of the 
war, but, not having been published, its 
* effect was not yet apparent. 


CHAPTER XVII. 


It was well known and had been adver- 
tised extensively throughout the country 


*LiFe* 


that General Shaf- 
ter was in charge 
of the Santiago 
expedition, and it 
was surmised that 
he might be in 
eommunica- 
tion with hisarmy. 
The following 
message was 
therefore sent 
him: 

Is it true reinforce- 
ments are approach- 
ing Santiago? How 
are you feeling? 
Never mind army, 
but Keep well. Your _ 
health very precious ' 
to country.—ALGER. 

The receipt of 
this despatch led 
General Shafter 
to believe that something was happening, 
and, in order to ascertain the exact truth, 
he ordered a copy of the New York Journal. 

In an instant he had devoured the entire 
contents through the long 
end of a spy-glass. 

“Alas!” he muttered. 
“It is as I feared. El 
Caney and San Juan taken 
against myorders. They 
will have Santiago next.” 
Calling an orderly, he said 
sternly: “Have Richard 
Harding Davis removed 
to a place of safety. I 
love him as a brother.” 
Then, hastily mounting 
his bier, he galloped to 
reconnoitre his troops. 
On his way to the front 
he saw a tent, a bundle of 
clothes and a medicine 
chest lying on the ground. 

«What are these doing 
here?” he demanded. “This is no place 
for such things. Have them returned to 
the transports at once, and 
order the captains to disin- 
fect them and keep out of 
sight of land. They might 
get yellow fever.” 

He then bethought him 
of his dear old friend from 
Michigan, and sent off the 
following: 


Spanish reinforcements may 
or may not be on the way. 
How dol know? War is hell. 
Pulse 140° in shade. Tempera- 
ture out of sight. If you can 
fix matters, send Miles ; but I 
won't have anyone over me. 

SHAFTER. 


P. S.—Unless I'm defeated. 
— make sure and send 
m. 


To which the following 
reply was duly received: 


“In Santiago Harbor, Admiral Cervera was drilling his crew twice a day 
at long distance swimming.” 


Miles coming. Do not fear. I will stand by 
you. Hope you are well. ALGER. 


It is the mutual readiness to stand by 
each other, from the President down, which 
excites our greatest admiration in the con- 
duct of the officials who conducted the war. 

Meanwhile, Freedom shrieked when San- 
tiago fell. 

CuaPTeR XVIII. 

EvERY prominent commander and eye- 
witness having secured an order to write 
an article for a magazine, the war came to 
an end. 

Admiral Cervera, in courteously with- 
drawing from Santiago, allowed General 
Shafter to acquirea reputation. That com- 
mander drew up the terms of surrender 
with his own hand, and having been trans- 
lated into English, they were read by the 
American people. It then became neces- 
sary to draw upa round robin. A round 
robin is a document arranged in such a 
way that no one who has anything to do 
with it is responsible. The United States 
War Department might be called a round 
robin. 

This round robin at Santiago stated in 





“ General Fitzhugh Lee, his book finished, was having his photo- 


graph taken.” 
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** In an instant he had devoured the entire contents through the long end of a 


spy-glass.”” 

effect that General Shafter had taken care 
of the army in such an intelligent manner 
that out of some sixteen thousand men 
only about ninety per cent were sick. This 
was a great record. In order to complete 
the work, it was suggested that these men 
be turned over at once to the War 
Department. 

Porto Rico and the Philippines 
were now captured. The main ob- 
jects of the war had been accom- 
plished. Peace was in sight. 


CHAPTER XIX. 


Two things now happened. A 
protocol was prepared, and an In- 
vestigating Committee began to 
stump the country in the interests 
of the Republican party, it being 
near election, 

A protocol is a document drawn 
up between two hostile nations in 
such a way that its terms cannot 
be agreed to, 

Peace Commissioners are then selected 
by the President to go to some prominent 
restaurant in Europe and live to a green 
old age. 

A Peace Commissioner is a man who has 
long wanted something, but the favorable 
opportunity to give it to him has not here- 
tofore arrived. Whitelaw Reid is a Peace 
Commissioner. 

Everything had been done to make the 
Peace Commission a success. The Com- 
missioners sat down to one of the best 
menus in Europe, and time was no object. 

The assembling of our Peace Commis- 
sioners in Paris to meet the Peace Com- 
missioners of Spain was therefore a historic 
moment, 

Senator Davis was the first to speak. 
“Gentlemen,” he said briefly, ‘‘ what will 
you have?” 

He was interrupted by Sefior Guarmia 
Y. Diaz. “Excuse me, sefior,” he said 
quietly; “but this is on us. What will 
you have?” 


“Lies * 


“An imperial 
Philippine cock- 
tail!” was the 
unanimous reply. 

The Spaniards 
hesitated. “We 
thought,” said 
Marquis Montoro 
at last, ‘‘ that you 
had sworn off im- 
perial drinks be- 
fore the war.” 

Here Judge Day 
rose to the emer- 
gency,and uttered 
the following his- 
torical saying: 

“No promise 
made by a victor is binding after the war 
is over.” And he added earnestly: ‘“ Be- 
sides, it is a question of morality. Tam- 
many Hall is anxious to Christianize Manila. 


“* United States Senators had never been so prosperous.”’ 


CHAPTER XX, 

WHILE the Peace Commissioners were 
doing Paris, the Investigating Committee 
appointed by the President was doing the 
United States. The purpose of the com- 
mittee was to show that 
no one was responsible il 
for the management of Nl i 
the war. Blanks had 
already been provided, 
so that no compromis- 
ing questions would be 
asked. The witness 
being called, the follow- 
ing conversation took 
place: 

“You are General 
Braveboy? ” 

“You, sir.” 

“You were at San- 
tiago? ” 

* Yes, sir.” 

“Whom do you con- 
sider the greatest 


oy 
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living General—Napoleon or Shafter?” 

‘“* Shafter.” 

* You admit this?” 

“T do.” 

“You wouldn’t get yourself disliked by 
declaring that the camps at Chickamauga 
or Montauk Point were not perfect, would 
you? ” 

“Not much!” 

** And everything was all right, wasn’t it?” 

**Couldn’t have been better.” 

“Have a cigar? ” 

* Thanks.” 

CHAPTER XXI. 

In concluding the account of a war no 
competent historian will neglect to give its 
results. 

Among the greatest achievements of the 
war with Spain may be mentioned the fol- 
lowing: 

The stock market had not fluctuated so 
widely for years, and United States Sena- 
tors had never been so prosperous, 

William Hearst was still proprietor 
of the Journal. 

Secretary Alger had become more 
widely known. 

Henry James’s stories had been 
crowded out of Harper’s Weekly 
for nearly nine weeks. 

Pure Havana cigars could now 
be viewed at the Museum of Natu- 
ral History. 

Spain was free. 

Cuba was not. That island had 
not yet been annexed to the United 
States. Tom Masson. 

[THE END.] 


Information Wanted. 
ELEBRATED AUTHOR: 
Get down my encyclopedia 
from the attic at once, dear. 
His Wire: What for? 
‘* T’ve just got an order to write a book 
on my life in the Philippines.” 
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‘* ARE YE SURE IT WAS MICKEY WHO WINT T’ROUGH THE OICE?”’ 


“* POSITIVE; I SEEN HIM GO UNDER. 
SURFACE.”’ 


HAT clever and highly 

“educated vehicle of re- 

buke, the New York Zre- 

ning Post, is open to the 

imputation of being the 

' *. greatest corrupter of literary 
style in all the land. It is given over to 
the habit of using bad words, trite ex- 
pressions, and all manner of deleterious 
combinations of language. It puts quota- 
tion marks around these indulgences, 
thinking apparently that by so doing it 
takes the curse out of them and shows 
that it is better than its habits. The 
quotation marks show nothing of the sort. 


BUT THE SCHMELL 0’ THIS’LL BRING HIM TO THE 


They merely show that the Post likes 
slang, but has not the manhood to use it 
on its own responsibility. Its-editorial 
page vexes the eye and offends the 
moral sense, and all along of those 
wretched quote-marks, which are sent to 
cry ‘‘Scholarship!” but incontinently 
bawl ‘‘ Hypocrisy!” 

Teachers, especially teachers of rhet- 
oric, should see that their young 
charges do not read the Hvening Post. 
Once let a young person imagine that 
words put in quotation marks don’t count, 
and it is all up with the hope of teaching 
that young person to be a writer. 
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“The Sorrows of Satan,” 


and Others. 
N these days of 
Tammany’s 
** open door” policy, 
. bringing a 
personal Sa- 
tan to New 
- York seems 
a good deal 
like carry- 
ing coals to 
Newcastle, 
It is doubt- 
ful, however, 
that this 
particular 







Satan will linger 
as long as Tam- 
many’s. He is 
too serious and 
sorrowful to be- 
come popular. 
New York likes 
its Satan some- 
what disguised, 
and not melan- 
choly in the flesh, and reciting long speeches 
on the boards of a favorite theatre. 

“The Sorrows of Satan” is a peculiar 
production, reminding one of the dish 
called a “ combine” on the chop-house bills 
of fare. This latter consists of a chop, a 
potato, 4 kidney and a sausage. The play 
contains theology, satire, skirt-dancing and 
spectacle. The theology is delivered in 
solid chunks by Satan in the evening dress 
of modern society. The satire is leveled at 
the English matrimonial system, and the 
skirt-dancing is introduced as a vivid illus- 
tration of Satan’s favorite method of drag- 
ging the resisting male—here represented 
as a bronze statue—down to the bottomless 
pit. The spectacle is an illustration of how 
even the devil may get to heaven if he can 
make the proper arrangements. In this 
case they consist of gorgeous scenery and 
the assistance of a flock of bleached blonde 
angels in long night-dresses, 

The dramatist of Miss Corelli’s book has 
not turned that literary classic into a 
dramatic masterpiece. We may grant that 
Miss Corelli has torn the laurels from 
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Goethe’s brow, but we cannot give the 
dramatic version equal credit. It is inter- 
esting, and holds the attention; but there 
is a certain vagueness of intention and gen- 
eral lack of lucidity which leaves the spec- 
tutor wondering what it all means. 

The mounting of the piece is most elabo- 
rate, and the scenic effects handsome. The 
ballet in the second.act and the seductive 
dancing of Miss Dene were unusual and 
effective. The cast is a better one than the 
text deserves. To the part of Sutan, Mr. 
John E. Kellard lent a dignity and impress- 
iveness which kept it from becoming ridic- 
ulous, as it might have been in other hands, 

That eminent leader of modern thought, 
Mr. W. T. Stead, took Christ to Chicago, 
and Chicago has not on that account be- 
come perceptibly better. Miss Corelli’s 
importation of Satan is not likely to make 
New York measurably worse. 

* * * 

ERSONS who live in 
New York should see 
Miss Della Fox’s enter- 
tainment, called ‘“‘ The 
» Little Host.” It will explain 
‘ to them why the provincial 

pictures this demure town as 
the scene of constant gayety extending 
over the entire twenty-four hours of every 
day in the year, and why the rural legis- 
lator is so ambitious to enact laws which 
will restrain drinking in New York and 
niake New York people go to bed early. 
Miss Fox takes this piece out into other 
towns, and their inhabitants believe 
(perhaps) that they are seeing New York 
life as it is actually lived. Its lines 
would fill two or three slang diction- 
aries, and several distilleries working 
overtime could not supply the drinks 
consumed by these peculiar New 
Yorkers. 






* * / 


R. CHARLES FROHMAN, 
who is a smart fellow, 
has sensed the popular 
revolt against problem 
plays and plays of sex, 
and in bringing his so-called stock 
company back to the Empire gives us 
a play of action. Mr. Hope’s “‘ Phroso ” 





furnishes the story which is put into /// 


stage form by Mr. Edward Rose and 
Mr. H. V. Esmond. At first glance the Y, 
story would not seem to lend itself 
readily to dramatization, and the 
authors have taken considerable liber- 
ties with it. The result is a fair eve- 
ning’s entertainment, but not a play of 
much merit. Its rough spotsare many, 
and even the crudest imagination is 
likely to gag at them. If duringa long- 
drawn-out scene between Phroso and 
Wheatley, wherein they resolve to die 
together because they can’t escape, 


some rude but frank gallery god should 
yell, “Why don’t you go down the secret 
passage?’’—said secret passage being con- 
venient of access, and known both to the 
audience and actors—that scene would 
probably come to an abrupt finish. Mr. 
Hope’s story, lurid though it may be, shows 
no such trifling with his audience, and his 
playwrights might have done better with 
the material he gave them. 

The interest in the cast centred in Miss 
Jessie Milward,who bids fair to be a valuable 
accession to the Americin stage. She was the 
Phroso, and in the modified Greek costume . 
of the first act realized the character charm- 
ingly. Inthe later acts personal appearance 
was somewhat against her, but she showed a 
strength, intelligence, training, and acharm 
of speech and manner rare on the stage of 
the Empire Theatre. Her career in this 
country will be watched with interest; but 
she isa dangerous contrast for Mr. Froh- 
man to introduce into a company which he 
would have us believe represents all that is 
highest and best in the American stage art 
of to-day. Metcalfe. 
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NOT A VERY GOOD JOB. 
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Two Views. 

OND AUNT: How 

Robby grows. Don’t 

you think he is getting too 
big to kiss? . 

Pretty Cousin: Joo dig, 


9 a ci * 
aunt? Why, he’s just getting “THESE, MY SON, WERE OUR ANCESTORS BEFORE THE 
big enough. ALLIANCE.” 
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** WHY DON’T YOU KILL THE CURSED BRUTE?’’ 


““WHY IN BLAZES CAN'T YOU STAND STILL A MOMENT AND GIVE ME A CHANCE?” 


‘““ DAMMIT! ‘MAYBE YOU'D LIKE TO HAVE ME HOLD HIM FOR you!” 


Trouble on Parnassus. 


N the good old days, when gods were men 

and men were gods, a frugal Spartan named 
Pen Urius hired out as butler to the Muses. 
Those were the halcyon days, when they had 
poets to burn and wasted them; 
when the kitchen fires of Par- 
, Dassus were lighted with rejected 
epics; when the carpets were 
lined with sonnets and transcendental essays, 
and the menus were done in triolets. 

For centuries Pen Urius waited on the 
heavenly maids, drinking in their wit and 
‘ wisdom; but there came a day when the Parnassian 
> standards were lowered and the faithful servitors of 

' the Muses grew sad and discontented. Freak poets, 
writers with purposes, 2nd women with too many emotions 
and husbands, crowded the dining-room; bargain counter 
laurels were flaunted on the front stoop; Thalia was doing coon 
songs; Terpsichore went in for the hoochee-coochee; Erato was 
translating from the French; and Polyhymnia was working 
the syndicates. Days of disaster were at hand; there was talk 
of a summer school and hotel adjoining the Temple of Apollo; 
and an Athenian syndicate wanted ‘the bottling rights of the 
Castalian Spring. 

In the servants’ hall Pen Urius spoke to the disgusted re- 







tainers: ‘‘ We have seen the best of Parnassus. 
Where I used to decant nectar, 1 am now 
serving Fourteenth Street claret and Mellen’s 
-.—== Food; old man Homer nods, while Omaha 
poets put their feet on the table and yell for 
cocktails and afflatus. Now weare threatened 
“==; with a British laureate, a jingle maker, called 
Alfred X. Austin, a poet who wears those 
waterproof laurels made in Birmingham for 
the colonial trade. It is too much. We have 
stood Ibsenism; we have patiently borne Low- 
land Scotch outrages; we have swallowed the 
mince piety of Mary Wilkins, and even toler- — 
ated the dull conceits of the mighty Canucks; 
but, brethren, I will everlastingly shovel coals 
in Tartarus before I will go Austin. If he 
comes in, I go out; I draw the line on him.” 

That day a man with loud clothes, violent 
hair and a Lyceum stage accent rode up Par- 
nassus on a wheel, and knocked on the door 
with the clamor and confidence of a Tammany 
cop. When the indignant Pen Urius came to 
the door the stranger looked at him through a 
monocle, and said: ‘‘Announce me to the 
girls, me good man. Say the laureate has 
arrived—Austin, you know; the celebrated 
author of ‘ Jameson’s Ride.’ Me luggage and 
laurels will arrive later; put them in a front 
room; send up shaving paper and hot water, 
and have me tub filled. Then tell Homer if 
he wishes to see me to be lively about it, as I 
will be busy this evening on an ode to ‘ Royal 
Rheumatism Relieved.’ Now movealong and 
tell the girls.” 

Pen Urius, pale with humiliation, announced the laureate to 
the Muses, and gave them a week’s notice. When Homer 
heard the news he went down to the smoking-room, where 
Dante, Shakespeare, Calderon and Goethe were playing a small 
game for halos, and said hurriedly: ‘‘Say, fellows! It’s come. 
It’s criticising Sophocles and me, and correcting Calliope’s 
declamation. It is time for us to be taking the cars for Boston, 
or any old place.” 

T'wo months later a large, yellow-frame boarding-house was 























* ALL IS LOST SAVE HONOR.” 























Mr. William Hohenzollern, 


I. Zangwill, Esquire, 


LIFE'S PANTHEON OF POPULAR PETS, 
MARBLE STATUES OF UP-TO-DATE GODS, SCULPTURED BY OUR OWN LIGHTNING CARICATURE CHISELER. 


erected at the base of Parnassus, just off the reservation; and 
the weekly edition of the Delphic Oracle contained the follow- 
ing neat advertisement, top of column, next to warm reading 
matter: 

THE PARNASSUS ANNEX. 

Pen Urius is now prepared to furnish board and lodging to 
minor bards, Western poets and other literary persons at reason- 
able rates; strictly in advance. Six thousand years’ experience in 
the best circles of Parnassus. Castalian Spring water on tap. 
Real milk and honey of Hymettus on view in cages. Apollo and 
his lyre Wednesdays and Saturdays. No laureates, Scotch, British 
dialect or syndicate apprentices taken. No malaria. No mosqui- 
toes. A Spartan chef specially engaged. Send for a circular to 
Pen Urius, care of Mercury, corner of A and Sixteenth Streets, 
South Athens. Mention the Oracle. Joseph Smith. 


Swindling. 
‘¢7 SEE that a New Jersey man who sold his wife for five 
dollars has been arrested.” 
‘* For obtaining money under false pretenses, eh?” 


EVER judge a man by the woman he has married. It 
may be his misfortune, not his fault. 


The World’s Progress. 


! HE opera last Friday was especially 

gay, the box of the Burstyngside 
Boodles being alive with visitors. 
Miss Blabbie Oldpoint seemed in un- 
usual spirits. Her diamonds appeared 
bigger than ever. Miss Blabbie never 
allows herself to be disturbed by 
the singing on the stage. Hor 
MWA\ Mother was a Philadelphia Chyn- 
| (CS. yner. They have always been fash- 

. CGH ionable. 

Mr. and Mrs. E. Normus Inkum 
gave a charming dinner on Mon- 
day. The oysters were fresh, and 
the pie was served on gold plates, 
These plates cost four hundred dollars each. The dinner was fol- 
lowed by a dance. Mr. Abel Pusher, with Mrs. Lleven Pursent, 
led the german. 

Mrs. Luvva Naime Inprynt was gowned in yellow, with the 
exception of the light blue velvet waist ornamented with lace, 
which was slightly revealed by the open front of the yellow velvet 
coat, with its revers of handsome sable. The satin worn with 
this was trimmed from the waist with long points of gold 
passementerie. 
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THE late Mr. Justice Keogh was in the latest years of his 
eventful career afflicted with failing memory. On the occa- 
sion of a “ bar dinner” at his house he went upstairs to dress, 
but did not reappear. The company sat patiently for some 
time, till at length—just as their hunger was getting the better 
of their manners, and an emissary was despatched to’ hunt up 
the missing Judge—his Lordship appeared and explained 
with many apologies that, imagining that he was retiring for 
the night, he had undressed and got into bed. After an 
hour’s sleep he awoke, when it suddenly struck him that he 
had not yet dined, on which he hurried down to his guests. 
He once attended a representation of ‘‘ Macbeth,” in the 
Gaiety Theatre, Dublin. It will be remembered that the 
witches, in reply to the Thane’s inquiry what they were 
doing, declared they were doing “‘a deed without a name.” 
Catching the sound of the words, and no doubt imagining he 
was on the bench in the Four Courts, Keogh exclaimed, to 
the astonishment of the audience: “A deed without a name! 
Why, it’s not worth sixpence | "—Exchange. 


THE Marquis of Englesey, who died recently, was one of 
the last of the great race of English vives. Butin the course 
of time he retired within his ancestral fastness at Plas 
Newydd. There, one day, a fire occurred. Thereupon he 
ordered that a quantity of hand-grenades be sent down from 
London. When they arrived the butler was instructed to 
string them over the house. But though the house is large, 
such was the quantity ordered that after the stringing a dozen 
remained. 

‘*What shall I do with them?” the butler asked. , 

Perplexed, the Marquis pondered. And as he pondered, 
suddenly one after another there surged before him the un- 
hallowed episodes of anterior years. Sadly yet advisedly he 
answered: ‘‘ You may put them in my coffin.”’"—Argonaut. 











PROBABLY no dog has ever rendered such signal military 
service, or been so honorably recognized, as the celebrated 
poodle, Moustache, who shared the victorious fortunes of the 
French Army through most of the wars of the Consulate and 
of the French Empire. He won special honors at Marengo, 
and was decorated on the battlefield of Austerlitz by Marshal 
Lannes, as a reward for having rescued his regimental 
standard from an Austrian soldier when in the act of snatch- 
ing it from the grasp of the standard-bearer, as he fell mor- 
tally wounded. The plucky poodle drove oif the assailant, 
and then, seizing the tattered colors in his teeth, dragged 
them triumphantly till he reached his own company. 

—Journal of Zoépholy. 


A TEACHER in one of the Cleveland public’ schools said to 
the class in English composition: ‘‘ 1 wish every member of 
the class would write out a conversation between a grocer 
and one of his customers, introducing some pathetic incident 
or reference.’ Among the compositions handed in was the 
following by a sweet little girl: 

“«* What do you want?’ asked the merchant. 

“The lady replied: ‘ A pound of tea.’ 

«Green or black?’ asked the merchant. 

‘««¢] think I'll take black,’ she said; ‘ it*s for a funeral.’ ” 

—Exchange. 


Mrs. GREENE: Do you believe there ever was a perfect 
marriage ? 

Mrs. Gray: Yes, I know of one. There’s Mrs. Brown, 
whose gowns are so much admired. She can pay one hundred 
dollars for a dress and tell her husband that it cost only five 
dollars, and that she gave the other ninety-five to the poor, 
and he'll believe it. He is forever telling how charitable his 
wife is, and how well she can dress on next to nothing. 

—Boston Transcript. 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 


national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 








F. TENNYSON NEELY : NEW YORK AND LONDON, 
Nw York. By Edgar Fawcett. 
Bismarck. By Ferdinand Sonnenburg. Translated 
by Ida L. Saxton and Grace II. Webb. 
The Love of the Princess Alice. By Frank K. Scribner. 
The Triumph of Yankee Doodle, By Gi'con Wille's, 
The Vicious Virtuoso. By Louis Lombaid. 
The Mind Reader. By L. M. Phillips, M.D. 
The Woman Proposes. By Charles E. Leibold. 
In the Saddle uith Gomez. By Captain Mario Carrillo, 
Wife or Maid? By M. Douglass Flattery. 
A Duel of Wits. By E. Thomas Kaven. 
Forest Lily. By James Donald Dunlop, M.D. 
Little Ethel. By Philip H. Smith. 
Two Washington Belles. By Lester M. del Garcia. 
A Country Tragedy. By F. Cameron Hall. 
Manila and the Philippines. By M. A. Hamm. 
The Flight of Icarus. By Jay Robin... 
A Conflict of Sex. By A. il. Birdsall. 
A. W. ROBERTSON: SAN FRANCISCO. 


The Boys of °98 Calendar. By Gordon Ross. 
The Stanford Calerdar. Miustrated by Blanche Letcher, 
Ten Drawings. By Ernest Peixotto. 
CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS: NEW YORK. 
By George Cabot Lodge. 
By Richard 





The Song af the Wave. 
The Cuban and Porto Rican Campaign. 
Harding Davis. 





THE Boston girl clasped her hands devotedly. ‘“ We all 
love Browning,” she sighed. 

“Tow awkward,” exclaimed the Chicago girl. It wason 
her lips to ask how Browning felt about it, but she forebore, 
lest she seem rudely to intrude in a delicate affair. 

—Detroit Journal. 





EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de ]’Opera, Paris. 
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Sample Phial FREE if you mention this Publication and 
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“People of the best taste everywhere read the 
PALL MALL MAGAZINE.” — Boston Courier. 


Subscription price $3.00 a Year 





Mention Life and send 10 cents for 
sample copy. 
PALL MALL MAGAZINE, 
25 West Thirty-third Street, New York. 


Ge Pull Mall Magazine and Life for One Year, $6.50. 











*NEW YORK: 
Merchant of Venice. 





DALY'S| 
Miss REHAN as Portia, 


Mats. Wednesday and Saturday at 2, 


TAKEN FROM LIFE 


printed but once. 








At a meeting of the Council of a North Lin- 
colnshire town a question arose as to the advisa- 
bility of consecrating a new portion of the 
cemetery. A member suggested that ‘it would 
be best to consecrate it,as he had had his back 


yard done with it and ‘it wore well.’ ” : 
—Exchange. q 








Everyone with a pair 


DELANCEY PIERSON 
Among the illustrators are 


Cc. D. GiBson 
TOASPERN 





RANDOLPH BUNNER 
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that the GODIVA 


is the best Solid Back Hair Brush. 














DOUBLEDAY & McCLURE CO) 


NEW YORK 
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NEW YORK CITY. 








ROBERT LOW'S SON, Maker. 








GREAT many of the poems pub- 

lished in LIFE are too good to be 
Many of the best have 
been preserved in a little dainty volume. 


J. WuiTcoMB RILEY W.S. Moopy 


HARRY ROMAINE 


A. B. WENZEL 
CHARLES HOWARD JOHNSON 
A. VAN SCHAICK 


In club binding, 75c. In flexible leather, $1.50 


Life Publishing Company, 


19 and 23 West 3st Street, 


A Single Fact is Worth 
a Shipload of Arguments 


We have facts to burn in 
regard to our 


Tom Masson M. E. W. “ OLD CROW RYE” 
P. DANA METCALFE . amma 





Viz : 

The best spring of water, 

The best formula, 

The best grain, 

The best rules as to cleat 
liness, 

The best storage to matutt 
whiskey, 

The best quality and bes 
reputation, 

The largest sales. 


—= I Buy Only of Reliable Deales 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
Sole Bottlers, New York. 
Agents for the Great Western Champagne 
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The CRUSADERS in their attack on the strongholds 
of Intidelism were the advance guards of 
Modern Civilization. 


LIEBIG COMPANYS 


EXTRACT OF BEEF 


A product of Modern Civilization, is ~ of the far 
aceful develo of the 19th Century. 
It fortifies the system against disease, and renders 
untold service in the modern kitchen. 
AT ALL GROCERS AND DRUGGISTS. 
Note the signature of Justus von Liebig in blue 
on every jar. 
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Drinks that are famous the world 
over. Made from the best of liquors 
{ and used by thousands of men and 
; women in their own homes in place 
) of tonics, whose composition is un- 
: known. 
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Are they on your sideboard? 


Would not such a drink put new 
ww life into the tired woman who has 
* shopped all day? would it not be 

the drink to offer to the husband 
when he returns home after his 
day’s business? 


id Choice of Manhattan, Martini, 
Tom or Holland Gin, Vermouth, 
York or Whiskey is offered. 


i For sale by all Fancy Grocers and Dealers 
—_ generally, or write to 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
20 Piccadilly, W. London, Eng. 














Hall’s ‘siz 
HairRenewer 


Restores color to faded or gray hair. 
Makes hair grow; stops falling of the hair. 
Cures dandruff; prevents baldness. 


If your dreag rs upph yon, oes 4 $1.00 to 








DON’T SEW ON BUTTONS. 


Bachelor’s buttons made with im* 
proved Washt yurne Pavent Fasteners 
Press a little lever— 
rim dcath—but don’t 


mai 

earh. fllnetrated catalogue. showing 
collar buttons an‘! other useful nov- 
elties made with these fasteners, free 


on request. 
American Ring Co., “WB 
P.O. Box 58, Waterbury, Conn. 








HAMILTON HOTEL 


HAMILTON, BERMUDA. 
OPEN DECEMBER UNTIL MAY. 
Electric lights and all improvements. 
MEAD & BROOKS, Managers. 
New York Office, 3 Park Place. 











CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL OF 








Learn to | LLUS 

Draw for Maga- 

zines, Newspapers by 

mail. Best teachers. Our methods 

have made successful illustrators. Takes 


spare time only. Terms moderate. BRO. OADWAY, 
Catalogue ree. New York. 
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The most pungent, exhilarating and refreshing Perfume. 
Used by persons of refinement. Imported into America 
for three-quarters of a Century. Be sure to get ‘‘ No. 
4711,’ which is the standard in all civilized countries. 


MULHENS & KROPFF, N. Y., U. S. AGENTS. 
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-LIFE’S BOOK: OF ANIMALS| 


is a handsomely bound, oblong book, 734 x 10 inches, containing reproductions on heavy paper 
of about one hundred and forty drawings by Kemble, Sullivant, ‘“‘Chip’’ Mayer, Harry B. 
Neilson, F. T. Richard, C. H. Johnson, A. D. Blashfield, Dan Beard, A. B. Shultze, Lutz, W. H. 
Walker, Mac Bachmann, and others. 


With about 140 drawings, printed on heavy paper, $1.00. 





Stopover at Washiugton on Tickets via 
Pennsylvania Railroad. 


The Pennsylvania Railroad Company announces that, 
commencing Sunday, December 25, and continuing 
until further notice, first and second-class tickets from 
New York, Philadelphia, and intermediate points, Long 
Branch and Atlantic City to points west of Pittsburg, 
reading via Washington, Will be sold at the same rates 
as via the direct route. 

These tickets will nermit of a stopoverat Washing- 
ton not exceeding ten days, and will afford an excellent 
means of viewing the Nation’s capital without addi- 
tional expense for railroad travel. 
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Safe, Sure, Effective. 
DRUGGISTS, or 224 William St., N. )'. a 
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POINTS ABOUT TELEPHONE SERVICE. 


Telephone subscribers in New York have the use of the 
best equipped telephone system in the world. Every 
station has a long distance telephone set and is connected 
to the Central Office by a direct metallic circuit under- 
ground line. The rates vary with the amount of use. In 
private residences and stables the use of the service is not 
great, and consequently the cost is small, but the con- 
venience is immeasurable. The telephone service puts the 
whole organization of a great city at your fingers’ ends, 
day and night. 


A PHYSICIAN had a patient, a woman, who was anxious 
to adopt a girl child. Atlast he found for her a little girl who 
came of good, hardy peasant stock, the mother being a 
Swede. “ Oh, Ican’tadopt a Swedish child,” said the woman, 
“for as soon as she grew big enough she would be sure to 
say, ‘ Vell, I tank I trow up my yob and go home.’” 

—Chicago Times-Herald. 


DON'T BE CARELESS. 


In these days of nursemaids, the Gail Borden Eagle Brand 
Condensed Milk is a great safeguard to the health of the little 
ones. It will not easily spoil, being perfectly sterilized in its 
manufacture. 


Doctor: What your husband really wants, madame, is 
complete rest. Now, if you could only— 

LaDy: But he won't listen to me, doctor. 

** Ah! that’s a very good beginning.” —S?. Paul's. 


WHEN the present Emperor of Germany was a tittle boy, 
his governess one day found it necessary to inflict bodily 
chastisement. She said, however: “ Believe me, your High- 
ness, it pains me as much as you.” 

‘“D)-does it h-hurt in the same p-place?” inquired the vic- 
tim of her discipline.—Argonaut. 


Mrs. HOMESPUN (indignantly): Here’s an article says that 
in Formosa a wife costs five dollars. 

MR. HOMESPUN (/houghtfully): Wal, a good wife is wuth 
it.—Spare Moments. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


All the attractions of Hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 


IN Boston a young man went to inquire for rooms on 
Beacon Hill, the natural home of the spinster. He was re- 
ceived by a landlady of age and aggressive refinement, of 
whom he asked, standing before her in some awe: “ Would 
it be possible for me to secure a room in your house, Mrs. 
Bronson ? *’ 

The lady, drawing herself up even higher, replied, in 
haughty reproof: ‘ Miss, sir! Miss—from choice!” 

—Erchange. 
THE THORNDIKE, BOSTON. 


Quiet, and used by the best people. 
all Back Bay hotels. 


Most accessible of 


A FRIEND making a morning call on Peter Burrowes, a 
celebrated Irish barrister, who was very absent-minded, 
found him shaving himself with his face to the wall, and 
asked why he chose so strange an attitude. The answer was, 
“To look in the glass.” 

“Why, there is no glass there.’ 

“Bless me!” exclaimed Burrowes, “I did not notice that 
before.’ Then, ringing the bell, he called the servant and 
questioned him respecting the looking-glass which had been 
hanging on the wall. 

* Oh, sir,” said the servant, ‘‘it was broken six weeks 
ago.”—Exchange. 

THE MODERN SHADE ROiLER. 

Shade rollers come and go, make a splurge and a hooray, 
live a brief life of bluster, and go out like a run-down spring, 
but the Hartshorn Roller is still in the front, as it was in the 
beginning. 

We honor the Stewart Hartshorn Co.'s methods, and we 
admire their business enterprise in not permitting their suc- 
cess to saturate them with a spirit of egotism. They work 
just as hard to this day to improve and Keep up and to watch 
the qualities of everything going into their roller as they did 
the first year, when they attempted to establish a reputation. 
Prosperity has ruined a great many enterprises. Success has 
been achieved, and with ita feeling that everything has been 
accomplished and all hands can enjoy a rest; but this sort of 


THE REM!NGTON TYPEWRITER AFLOAT. 


Beautiful half tones of most of the vessels in the United 
States Navy are grouped ip a booklet issued by Wyckoff, Sea- 
mans & Benedict, 327 Broadway, New York City, The point 
of the whole business is that it is eminently fitting that the 
finest and best fighting machines in the world should be sup- 
plied with the finest and best writing machines in the world. 
Uncle Sam seems to have been looking for the same qualities 
in a typewriter which he demands for his guns—strength, 
durability, accuracy and speed; and he seems to have found 

| all these attributes in the Remington. 


| ‘¢ Do you like learning to spell, Willie?’ asked the visitor. 

’ “Oh, I don’t know. I think I would if words was spelt 
like they’re pronounced,” said Willie. 

| “Which, for instance ?” 

j “Oh, jography, and ’rithmetic, and joyman. What's the 
use of spellin’ joyman G-e-r-m-a-n ? "—Harper’s Bazar. 


THE VOICE OF THE TURTLE !S HEARD IN THE LAND. 


An interesting booklet called the “‘ Turtle Book,” printed 
by the Knickerbocker Press and copyrighted by Robert 
Low’s Son, New York City, has found its way to the LIFE 
office. It contains 52 d: awings of turtles by Charles J. Budd, 
an artist whose name is quite familiar to readers of this paper. 
The jingles under the pictures are written hy Emma A. 
Opper. The remarkable part of the matter is that although 
the book is published by a firm over a century old, there is 
nothing advertised in it, and as there is apparently no charge 
for it, it is well worth sending for. 





Personally - Conducted Tours via 
Penusylvania Railroad. 


SEASON OF 1898-9. 





The Personally - Conducted Tourist System of the 
Pennsylvania Railroad Company is the most complete 
and elaborate system of pleasure traveling and sight- 
seeing yet devised. It is the consummation of the 
ultimate idea in railroad travel, the final evolution of 
unassailable perfection. 

For the season of ’98 and °99 it has arranged for the 
following tours: 

California.—Tour will leave New York, Philadelphia 
and Harrisburg February 9. Nineteen days will be 
spent in California. The party will travel over the 
entire route by the “Golden Gate Special,’’ the finest 
train that crosses the continent. 

Florida.—Four tours to Jacksonville will leave New 
York and Philadelphia January 24, February 7 and 21, 
and March 7. The first three admit of a stay of two 
weeks in the “‘ Flowery State.’ Tickets for the fourth 
tour will be good to return by regular trains until May 
31, 1899. 

Ola Point Comfort, Richmond and Washington.— 
Seven tours will leave New York and Philadelphia 
December 27, January 28, February 25, March 18, April 1, 
15, and 29. : 

ola Point Comfort.—Seven tours will leave New 
York and Philadelphia December 27, January 28, Febru- 
ary 25, March 18, April 1, 15, and 29. 

Washington.—Seven tours will leave New York 
and Philadelphia December 27, January-19, February 16, 
March 9 and 28, April 20, and May 11. 

Detailed itineraries of the above tours, giving rates 
and full information, may be procured of Tourist Agent, 
1196 Broadway, New York; 860 Fulton Street, Brooklyn; 
789 Broad Street, Newark, N. J.; or Geo. W. Boyd, 
Assistant General Passenger Agent, Philadelphia. 
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Cincinnati, Ohio. 1878, 





Europe offers nothing finer, no more destrable 
contents or handsomer bottle, thanis foundin 


EAGLE LIQUEURS 


An American product that excels 
all foreign makes in true excel- 
lence, purity and healthfulness. 
Connoisseurs admit its superiority. 
Has no equal in perfect distillation, 
fruity flavor, deliciousness. 
Digestive, Nutritive, Sedative. 
The EAGLE BRAND is to be found 
at the best cafes, clubs and private 
sideboards, everywhere. 
A case of twelve assorted bottles of 
EAGLE LIQUEURS makes an ele- 
f your dealer cannot 
supply you, write to us for Illus- 
trated Booklet and Prices. 


Eagle Liqueur Distilleries, 


Rheinstrom Bros., Distillers and Exporters, 
943-965 Martin St. and 944-964 E. Front St., 
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GOOD FOR LITTLE FOLKS 
) CANDY CATHARTIC 





prosperity has stimulated the Hartshorn people to their in- | 
creased efforts, and, as a result, they are still growing and 
still enlarging, and their product is all the better each year. 
Spring shade rollers bearing the name of Stewart Hartshorn | 
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and good for their 
Fathers and Mothers. 
The perfect family 
Medicine. A pleasant 
but positive cure for, 











are used in every civilized country on the face of the earth. 
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HARLES DANA GIBSON 











DRAWS EXCLUSIVELY FOR LIFE 











Copyright, 1895, by Life Publishing Co. 
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POOR JIM! 


He thought that he had made such a good marriage, and now her father-leaves everything 
to his unmarried daughters. 


Mr. Pipp Series, by Gibson), the 
extra Easter and Christmas num- 
bers of Lire (retailed at 25 cents 
each), and Lire for one year, from 
January 1 to December 31, 1899 
(52 numbers). This offer is net, 
and can only be made by LIFE 
PUBLISHING Company, 19 West 
31st St., New York City. 


DODO DVECSCEVSESEEEAGEA 


Handsomely printed catalogue 
containing one hundred and 
twenty examples sent on receipt 
of ten cents. 

QELCVTEEEEO0000000008 


Address 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


19 West 31st Street, New York. 
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Bae publishes proofs of the best 
work of all its leading artists, 
including C. D. Gibson. These 
proofs are hand-printed, on Japan 
paper, mounted ready for framing. 
They are attractive and artistic 
decorations for any house, and are 
as suitable presents—holiday, wed- 
ding, birthday, or for any occasion 
—as one can give. They cost 
$2.00 apiece, and can be had of all 
art stores, stationers, or of LIFE 
PuBLISHING Company, 19 West 
31st Street, New York. Any- 
one not a subscriber who sends 
us five dollars will receive one of 
these proofs free (selection to be 
made from our catalogue), also 
back numbers of Lire from Sep- 
tember 8th to date (containing the 
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Copyright, 1897, by Life Publishing Co. 





THE WONDERS OF PALMISTRY. 


In which he is told he will marry a blonde who loves him, but he will have to speak quick. 





Regular direct subscribers renewing their subscriptions, will be entitled to one of the proofs, free, selection to be made from 


back numbers, or from catalogue, which will be mailed on receipt of ten cents. 


This offer is net. 
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OTHER TIMES, OTHER CUSTOMS. | 
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I have used your delightful face powder ando 
consider it the best in the world. All fastidious? 
ladies should use it. 
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POSTAL No. 4177 


—— my PGESTERBR OOK & COS) 

NE) The Ideal French Tonic Point. a we as 
Ask your Stationer. 

HESE proofs are hand- | FOR BODY AND BRAIN One Hundred and Fifty other Styles. 


“printed on Japanese Since 1863, Endorsed by Medical Faculty ™e ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN Co 
pas paper. immediate fasting efficacious agreeable || wors.comann.s. — 26sonnst, xy 


Centre-page Proofs, framed 
in GILT, ENGLISH OAK, or a 
Wuite frame, _ including 
transportation within one 
hundred miles of New York, 
$4.00. Proofs of smaller pic- 
tures, $2.00. 

Proofs without frames, but 
matted and mounted ready 
for framing, at half above 
rates. 


Proofs of 
Original 
Drawings 


in LIFE. 
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CALIFORNIA 











IS THE REAL | 
WINTER RESORT 











“LIFE’S” Picture Gallery, containing 
119 examples, will be sent upon receipt of | 
ten cents. 


Life Publishing Company, | 


19 West 34st Street, 





and the New York Central is the best w4 
to reach it—only ninety-six hours fro 
Grand Central Station, New York, to tl 
orange groves of California. 




















_N. Y. crt Y. The best is the cheapest and the N} 
WE All you have guessed York Central has no equal. 
about lifeinsurance may 


1 Pp AY be wrong. If you wish to 
1] know the truth, send for 
‘How and Why,” issued 

p O ST- by the Penn Mutua table of this wonderful train, will be sent fi 
; Lire. 921-3-5 Chestnut N addressing George H. Daniels, General Passe. 
' AG E. Street, Philadelphia. | : Agent, Grand Central Station, New York. 


i Sketches and Cartoons ers | 


By C. D. GIBSON. THE CHRISTMAS 


Upon receipt of $4.00, the Publishers of 


b4 ve 
LIFE will be pleased to send, express pre- NUMBER fe) 


paid, a copy of Mr. C. D. Gisson’s latest book, 


A booklet on the “Lake Shore Limite.‘ 
taining also a novel and unique descripti\ 























entitled “SKETCHES AND CARTOONS,” ' 
the regular retail price being $5.00. A charm- PRICE, 25 CENTS. 
ing book for a Holiday Gift. Orders AT ALL NEWS STANDS OR BY MAIL. 


promptly filled. 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 19 WEST 31st STREET, NEW YORK CITY. 
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